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None - one shot 


Dave sighed as he looked out of the window, watching the raindrops flow down the glass. "Shit!" he swore. "I 
hate this fucking rain’. 


The door opened and Junior strode into the room, a large book tucked under his arm. "Cheer up Dave", he said. 


"The rain won't last forever". 


"It feels like it will", grumbled Dave. "It rained all day yesterday, now it's gonna do it again today. If it doesn't 


stop soon, it'll ruin our vacation". 

Dave and Junior were staying with Junior's family, on their farm in Minnesota for the summer. It had been 
hot and sunny the day they had arrived. However, it had clouded over on the weekend and a heavy downpour 
was soaking the whole county. Cooped up inside, Dave was really bored. So far that day, he and Junior had 
jammed together, helped Mr Ellefson clear out the attic and played a couple of Junior's old board games. 
Dave padded over to the bed and sat down by Junior. "What are you reading? Is it porn?" 


"Don't be silly", said Junior, blushing. He showed Dave the title. Unusual Fortune Telling Methods "It's one | 


borrowed off my Mom". 


"Ugh, sounds boring. You must be desperate for entertainment if you're reading shit like that", Dave snorted. 


"We oughta go out and buy some porn from the newsagents". 
"NO, Dave!" Junior said. "They know me there and they'd tell my Mom if | bought porn". 


"Geez, Junior, you're 22 not fucking 12", Dave said impatiently. "It's not like your.hey! What's that?" Junior gave 
a yell as Dave grabbed the book from him. 


"Give it back Dave, it's not mine to mess around with", he whined. 
"Relax kid, l'm not gonna break it", said Dave. “I'm just looking at this weird ass thing.Rumpology’. 
"What's that?" Junior asked, scrambling up off the bed to get a better look 


"Haha, it's really dumb", Dave laughed. He began to read aloud. "Rumpology - the art of divining a person's 
fortune by studying their buttocks". 


Junior started to giggle. "OK, so that does sound really odd". 


"Yeah", smirked Dave. "| mean, imagine going to a fortune teller's booth at a fairground and dropping your pants 
and underwear and saying Read my ass and tell me my future’. 


Junior squealed with laughter. "You'd get arrested!" he exclaimed. 


"Nah, the fortune teller would say / can see that you are going to get a headache very soon’, said Dave. "Then 
she would whack you over the head with her crystal ball". Junior laughed so much; he had to sit back on the 
bed. 


"You never know though", said Dave, once Junior had stopped laughing. "There might be some truth in it". 
"Huh? You don't really believe in that, do you?" said Junior in surprise. 

"Maybe", grinned Dave. He put the book down on top of Junior's amp. "Go on kid; let me have a go on you". 
"Uhhh?" Junior said uncertainly. "W-what do you wanna do?" 

"Let me tell your fortune by studying your ass". 

Junior went a deep shade of crimson. "Awww, come on Dave. It doesn't really work". 


"How do you know?" Dave asked, a gleam in his eyes. "Have you ever tried it before?" 


"N-no", stammered Junior. "But..".his words were lost as Dave began unfastening his trousers. Junior knew he 
should resist his friends’ advances..what would happen if his mom or dad came in. He feebly voiced this to 


Dave, who brushed him off with a snort. 


"Junior, you're a fucking grown man! Your Mom or Dad would knock first. Now, stand up a minute, so | can get 


you outta your pants". 

Junior obeyed, secretly enjoying what Dave was doing with him. He watched as first Dave removed his 
trousers, then his briefs. Junior's face reddened again at the predicament of being naked from the waist down 
in front of his buddy but Dave just chuckled. 

"OK, now lie face down on the bed and I'll begin’. 

Junior did as he was told, his heart beating quickly in anticipation. He felt the mattress sink as Dave sad on the 
bed by him. Then Junior gasped as Dave' hands came to rest on his buttocks. Dave gently stroked the cheeks, 
his fingers exploring all over, from the tops of Juniors’ thighs to the curve of his ass cleavage. Junior moaned 
in pleasure and Dave smiled. 

"Hmm, OK, so what does your ass tell me? | can see..a red haired man. He's going to make love to you". 

"Who is that.0H!" Junior exclaimed, as he suddenly realised what Dave meant. 

"Your future is looking bright, baby’, said Dave, rolling his bassist over to face him. 


"Oh Dave, we can't", Junior protested. "My parents... 


"Will knock first if they want you", Dave finished the sentence for him. "And I'll call out to them He's just 


coming’. Dave smirked and undid his trousers. "Which you will be, very soon". 

"You're so naughty!" Junior giggled. 

Dave smiled and pressed his lips against Juniors, kissing him hungrily. Junior wrapped his arms around Dave 
and returned the kiss; his desire melting away his nervousness. Outside, the rain continued to pound against the 


window but it was now forgotten 


The guys continued kissing and Junior worked his hands down the back of Daves' trousers, soon finding his way 


into his underwear. 
"Now I'm gonna tell your fortune", Junior said, as he began caressing Dave's ass. 


"Hmm, yeah?" Dave sighed and raised his bottom slightly, pushing against Juniors’ supple hands. "So, what does 
my ass say?" 


"That you're going to have a lot of fun’, giggled Junior. "And it doesn’t involve beer". 

"Junior, | think you're pretty good at this rumpology shit", Dave said approvingly. 

At last, after plenty of gentle making out, Dave held Junior close and made love to him. It felt beautiful and 
special and it took all of Junior's will power to keep from crying out. Instead, he made little gasps and 
whimpers, which drove Dave wild and encouraged him on. Finally, both guys reached their highest level of 
ecstasy together and Dave kissed Junior hard to keep him quiet. They collapsed in each others; arms, hot, 
sticky and completely satisfied. 


"How was that babe?" Dave whispered in Junior's ear. "Am | a good fortune teller, or what?" Too exhausted to 


speak, Junior simply smiled and nodded. 


"Hehehe, you've got no stamina’, Dave teased. "We'll have to work on building it up. That means much more 


lovemaking from now on". 
"Sounds good to me", said Junior. He moved his hand down and began to stroke Dave's ass again. 
"You wanna tell my fortune again?" Dave asked. 


"Yep", said Junior. His hand glided gently across Daves' cheeks. "Ah.| see us, outside. It's sunny and warm and 
we're at a little pub, sitting outside and drinking beer". 


"What makes you say that?" Dave murmured. 


"Because it's stopped raining", Junior said happily. He looked over towards the window. The clouds had dissolved, 
revealing a deep blue sky and the golden light of early evening sun shone in 


‘Shall we get dressed and go out to the pub Dave?" Junior asked. "Hey, Dave?" There was no reply. Junior 
looked at Dave and saw that he was fast asleep, with a little smile on his face and long eyelashes covering his 
eyes. 

"|æ have no stamina, huh?" Junior chuckled. "| guess my fortune will keep for another day". Junior cuddled up 


close to Dave and soon drifted off into a peaceful sleep too. 


The End 


